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| A® t time there was fo poze, 
when gpbes of Churltih alc, 


Were bed amongſt out couatrey Carles, 


no ſuch thing now be. 

| Ring Alfred liking well, 
fo(wke his ſtatelp Court: 

And in viiguiſe vnknolone went foꝛth, 

fo (& that Joutall ſpozt. 

How Dick and Tom, in clowted ſhone, 
and coats of ruſſet Star,. 


Nat went in Golden tay. 

Ju Garments fif fo2 ſuch a lite, 

dt god n ing Alfred went, 

Allrag'd and teme, as from bis backe, 
the Begger his clothes had rent. 

A 


Swozd and Bucklet gos and ſtrong 

fo gine Jacke ſawce a tap: 

An on his bead in Feav of a Crowne, 
be wos Munmouth Cap; 

coaſting thozow Som*1{ct Shire, 
niere Ne ton Court he met 

A Shepheard ſaine, of luſiy limbes, 
that vp and downe did iet. 

De e a Bounet of god gray, 

cloſe button o to his chin: 

And at his hacke a leather ©crip, 

with mach gov meatt ther: in. 


Gov ſped god Shepheard ( qv. cur King ) 


IJ come fs be thy Gucſt, 
Co taſte of thy god viduall here, 
and dzinke that's of the beſt. 


Men ſ@m'f to be ſome ſtutuy Thee, 
and ma ft me ſoze afraid. 
Pet ifthou wilt thy dinner winnie, 
fhy oz and buckler take: 
Any ii thou canft, info wy Sccip 
therewith an entrante make. 
J coll the Roifer it bath ſtoꝛs 
. of Das and Bacon (af, 
With ſhiues of Barley bzead to make 
. 
Dan ſtands my Bottle, heromy Bag, 
titten canſt winthem, Keiſter, 


| Againft thy end end/Bockler hers 


©. wy ſhev- bee is my wallet, — . \ 


Churliſh anſwers: being full 


Eftem'd themlelues moꝛe bꝛaue then thoſe 


Thy S@crip J know bath che ce god ſfo2e, 
bat then, (tde Dhepheard ſaid ) 


The Shepheard and the King, and of Gillian the Shepheards V Vite, with! 


of mittn and merry paitime. To ths Tunzn "4 vying fane. 


©0 roundly thus the y both fell ta't, 
where giuing bang foz bang: 

At enery blow the Shepheard gaue, 
King Altreds @wozd crine twang. 

Vis Bncklerpz]on'd his chicteſt fence, 
foz ſtiil the & bepheards hoke 

Was that, the which god Altred could 
in no god manncr bzoke. 


At laſt when they had fought fonte hourcs, Thus it thou lit my man 


and it grew iuf mid-day, 
And wearyed both, with right god will, 


MN deſired each other tap. 


Kings truce I cry, quoth Alſred then, 
god Shepheard hold thy hand: 

A dturotet fellow then thy felfe, 
Hoes not wit hin this Land: 

Pdꝛ a Kalller Roiſter then thon art, 
the chntliſh 2hepheard ſaid: 

To tell the plainc, thy Theuiſq loues 
no v make my heart afraid. 


Tiſe ſure thou art lame P2odigall, 
that haſt conſum'd thy ſtoze: 
And here com ſt wagdꝛing to this place, 
to rob and ſteale foz moze. 
Deeme not of me, then quoth our King, 
cod Shepheard, in ſuch (02t : 
A Genfleman well knowne J am, 
inged Rings Alfreds Court, 


T de Deuill thon art, the @hephcard ſaid, 
that goeſt tn ragges thus tozne : 

Chu rather ſem'ſt ( I thintc) to be 
ſome Begget baſely bozne * 

But & thou wut mend thy ct ate. 
and here a Sijepheard be: 

At niaht to CG1ll:11 my o}d wite, 

thou ſhalt goehvine with me. 


Foz ſhe's as god a tothleſle Dame, 
as mamblet 1 on b2zowne Bead: 
Uhere thou ſhalt lye in harden ſhetes, 
vpon a freſh Diraw bed: 


Df Whig and Whay, we haue great ſloze, 


and keops gad Poa(-ſkraw fires: 
And now and then gad barly cakes, 
when bstter day requires. 


Nd as weil content to be his man, 


But ſo2 my Maſter which is chien. #4 
ant Loꝛd of Newton Tome: "ff 
Le keepes ( I (ay ) vs Shepbeem gg 
in farce mazebzauer ſogt: Ill 
(Ae there have Cords and cloutedes b 
of ted Cowes mozning mille; WH 
And now and then fine Butteter e 
as ſoif as ary lilte., 
Df 35eefe, and toꝛed Bacon ſlaze, 
that is moſt at and grezzie, 
He have likewiſe to fed ont 
to make them glib and eaſte, 


thts vſage ſhalt thon haus: 
It not, adue, goe hang thy ſells, 
and ſo farewell ſir knaus. 


Bing Alfred hearing of this gle, 
the churſich Shepheard ſald, 


and ſo the bargatne made: 
A penny cound the Shepheard ga 
in eatneſt of the match: 
To kæ pe his ſhæpe in Field and 
as @hepheards vſe to watch 


His wages ſhould be ſull ten G08 
(a2 ſernice of an pcare : 
Pet was it nat his vſe , olde Lad, 
to hite a man ſo deare ! | 
Fo didthe Bing hta(clfe ( quoth! 
vnto mp Cottage come : 
De ſhould not foz his t\veluemow 
recciue a greater ſumms. 


Hereat the bonny King grewup 
ro heare this Tlownith tel: 
How filly Bots as Cuſtomes, 
dot deicmit on the belt. 
But not to ſpople the follow gp! 
be was content (god Bug) 
To ſtt the Shepheards hum us 
in euer kind of thing. 


A Sh@p-hoke then, with patch 
and Tat box by his ſide: 
De with his Maſter chake 
bats old Gillian hyed: 
Unts whoſe ſight no ſcorwr (. 
whom hane you here ( 
A Fellow (I doubt) ts cut 
ſo like a knaue !okes vb. 
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The ſecond pa. Tothe ſame tune 


— Ariſe, quoth the, we are vndone, 

: | this night we lodges haue, 
At vnawates within our houſe, 
a falſe tiſſembling Anaue. 

| Riſe, huſband,riſe, he i cut out thats, 
MF | be calleth foz dis Patea, 

= 291073 Joc giue / one Will) our god Cade-Lambc 
8 A | be would depart our Gates. 

? * 
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nt diu hing Alfred blew bis hozne, 
: befoze them moze and moze: 
> Mi Tillthat ahantzed Loads and Knights 
7 s | alightcd at their doze:; 
AVE VE a No, | Eibichcreed all hapte, all haytegov Bing, 
17 AWW - JO"; long haue welok't pour Gracs; 
. And here tou finde ( mp mexty men all) 
—=t: lu peut ooueraigne in this place. 
Wis thall bs ſurely hang'd vp both, 
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0 fre ight⸗ 7 
% — — S olde Gillian, J much fears, 
s chien. Y Paſler hath hired me fo2 ten Gꝛoates, Tha Shepheard ſald, fo; vſing thus 
ut: ' Io ferue you dne whole peare. oor god Ring Alfred here: 
pbead god Dame Gillian, grant me leaue Apardon my Liege ( quoth Gillan then) 
; tin your houſe te ſtay : fo my husband and fog me; 
foutedeS by Saint Anne dee what you can, 5 By theſe ten bones J neuer thought, 
ne: FJ uill not pet away. 5 ſame that now I ſæ. 
[tered ch vlage pleaſ him fill, And by my hoke the Shepheard ſaid, 
— tofach — 8 and Path both gov and true, 
liche, Bat he that night was almoſl choakt Beloꝛe this time, D Noble King, 
ie, fpittin that imoakie rœfe. J neuet pour highneſſs knew ; 
as ho lats with ſmiling chæte, 3 Zhen pardon me, and my olds Wiſe, 
heencntofall ta ſe: that we may after ſay: 
Dame bzought fo2th a pœte of Powe, When ficſt von came into our houſs, 
ich in the fire thꝛowes ſhe. tt was a happy day. 
here lying on the Harth to bake, It hall be done, ſaid Alfred ſtraight, 
chance the Cake did bur ne: and Gillian my olde Dame, 
at tanſt thou not, thou Lowt, quoth ſhe, © Foz this thy chutlich vüng me, 


deſetueth not much blame: 
Foz tis the Countrey guiſe, J (>, 
to be thus bluntiſh ſtill. 
And where ths platueſt meaning is, 
temaines the ſmalleſt ill. 


And Paſter, ſo J tell the now, 
loʒ thy late manhod ſhawne, 
Athouſand Meathers Ile beſtow 
bponthee fo; thine o wne: 
With paſkare grounds, as much as will 
ſuffice to (ed them all: 
, And this thy Cottage, J will change 
Alired in his life. into a ffately Hall, 


Ihe was [1ydon white Sheepgs wall And fo2 the ſame (as dutis bindes ) 


£ 

j 

8 
ppull'd from tanned Felle 8 the Shepheard ſaid, god King: 
8 ＋ g: 

8 

£ 

£ 

: 


ake paines the ſame to turne 2 
art moze quick to rake it out, 
d eate it vp half: Powe: 

thus to ſtay till't be enough, 
dſo thy manners ſhow. 


ſerve me (uch another tricke, 

le thwack the on the ſnout : 

och made the patient king god man, 
her to ſtand in doubt. 

to be bꝛiefe, to bed they went, 

e god man and his life: 

neuet ſach a lodging had 


oze his head hung ſpivers webs, A milke white Lambe once eucry Beecs, 


0 Uther had beene Bells: Ile to your Highneſſe bzing: 
Nate Countryguiſe, thought hes And Gillian my old Miſe likewiſe, 
1 n here I will not ſtay: of woll to make your Coates: 
hence be gone ſo ſone as bꝛeakes Will giae ſo much at New-yeeres tive, 


peping ot next dag, 


tackling Geeſe and Hens keptcoſt, 
pearcht by his bed ſide: 

e at ide laſt the watchfull Cocks 

a deknowne the moꝛnings tide: 

n vp got Alttcd, with bis hozne, 
blew — long a blaſt , 

made Oihan and her tome 

bed full ſoz — * 


as ſhall be wogth ten G2vates, 


And in your pꝛalſe, my Bag - pips ſhall 
ſound \wetly euerꝑ peers: 
How Alfred our renowney King, 
moſt kinvly hath bene hers. 
Thankes, @hepbeard,thankes, qv. he agalr 
the next time Jcoms bithor , 
Pe Lo2vg with meheere in this houſe, 
will all be merry together. ik 
I 


